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rSE   glad'     be  alacJ  I     Kor   ^j\)nsf  your    Qond   is  nsen. 
I\ina   out  !     ye   bells   in   a   silver   cbime, 
Herald   tbe    loyous    Qaster-time. 

Diend   your   notes   in   tl^e   sona   sublime 
C^bat   swells  from   eartb   to    rleaven. 


^m^  out  I   sma  out  .    Y  e  birds  m  tl^e  olad  sunsbmi 
Dlitr)ely   carol   your   sonns   of   praise, 

Sn     warblmns    s\x/eet,     or     resonant     lays, 
(§)ell    of  your    loy   in   a   thousand    ways, 
Wnd   tell    it   m   every   clime. 


(TVrW'AKEA  !    awabe!     Ye  flowers   so   sweet   and   sb\ 


■  ome   from    under   your   clusterina    leav- 


es. 


C>bow  your  fair  faces   amona   toe   wreatl^s 

(l^bat   worsbipina    Qove,  as  an  offenna  weaves, 


^0   lav   on   1be   altars   b^qb. 


iyeioice  I    reioice  !    Y  e  blossommq  sbrubs  and  trees-. 
Y  e   tbat   garments   so   dainty   wear, 
9at   smile   on   t^e   world   so   pure   and   fair, 
Dreatl;)e   your  fragrance   upon   tbe   air, 
haden   tbe    lovous   breeze. 


(TVtND   blow!    and   blew!     Ye   breezes   soft   and    m 
t^atber   your   sweets  from   flower  -and    tree 
Dear   tbem   afar   over   land   and   sea, 
©cotter   tbem   wide   wberever   ye   be, 
9n   aarden   or   desert   wld. 


y  nd   flow  !    and   flow  I     Ye   brool^s   and   waters  fair. 
Oarry   tbe   tidinas  far,    and   well, 
ino,    as    ye    ao    over    rocr?    and    dell  ; 
(^■0  far-off  strands   your   gladness   tell, 
^'bat   some   may   be   aladdened   tbere. 


N    b'Qb  !     on   \)\^\)\     Ye    mountoins,    too,    '^eioice 
Prom   nentle   slope   to    bigb^st   crest, 

Waft,    and   ecl^o  tbe  tidinas    blest, 

Ws  eacb   resounding — still   tbe   best  — 
i\ises,    a   wonderous   voice. 


Mnse  I    arise  !     all   lbat   \)Qye   voice  and   sm 
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^ing  for  tbe   ^aviour   risen  '  to-day, 
)be   beauty  of  eantb,   tbe   beavenly  way, 
Qet    every    beart    m    its    aladness    say 
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